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A STAGE WHISPER. 


HER RESCUER (soothingly).— You're safe. I’ve got you, but I was just in the nick of time. 
THE ACTRESS (weakly).—Yes; I thought it was positively my last disappearance. 
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PUBLICITY HERE has been a goodly amount 
PANACEA. of recent talk on the subject 


of how the Government should deal 
with trusts and combinations. It seems to be 
the general opinion that the Sherman Law has 
outlived its usefulness, if it ever had any, and 
bills are being framed at Washington for the 
purpose of providing a more liberal as well as a 
more modern statute. ‘The keynote of such 
legislation is that the law should recognize the 
inevitable tendency of the times toward com- 
bination, and not make a crime out of the logical 
result of national development. 
is not ourown; we have heard it and read it so 
many times that we know the argument by heart, 
and candor cornpels us to say that it has a rea- 
sonable ring to it.. Things ave done on a bigger 
scale these days than they used to be, and an 
obsolete law, designed for former days, should 
not be licensed to act as the kill-joy of legit- 
imate expansion. ‘True, in big business there 
are big evils, and the arm of the law must ever 
be kept stronger than the arm of the vio- 
lator; but we have it on excellent authority, 
the authority of big business men like 
Gary and PERKINS, that systematic 
and compulsory publicity will 
serve automatically as a sure pre- 
ventative of corporate wrong. 
Let there be light, in other 
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words, and the powers of darkness will retire 
baffled. There is reason a-plenty in this; 
publicity, without a shadow of doubt, being a 
great worker for the cause of “civic decency.” 
It will do pretty nearly all that is claimed 
for it, but without desiring in the 
belittle publicity’s powers we venture to call 
attention to the fact that secrecy is not always 
indispensable as a pal of wrong-doing. For 
instance, the Government has endued the high 
protective tariff with plenty of publicity. ‘There 
is nothing secret about the tariff and the way 
in which it favors needlessly various leech-like 
interests waxing fat on the body politic. Doubt- 
less of this sort of publicity, the brazen pub- 
licity of legalized injustice, the interests alluded 
to could not possibly get too much, and they 
need not worry overtime about the Govern- 
ment’s probable attitude toward secret rebates, 
secret trade agreements, and so forth, while the 
moral sense of a majority of the people permits so 
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unfair an institution as the graft tariff publicly 
and openly to flourish. Publicity is a corrective 
of evil only when the public know an evil when 
they see it. Let them once see and correct the 
evil in the present tariff system, and many of their 
oiher problems will almost solve them:elves. 
7 
A SAFETY-VALVE On a steam-engine, as every- 
one can tell, is a commendable device by 
which steam may escape automatically if the 
It has 
saved many a boiler from a disastrous blow-up 
and it will save many more. We do not men- 
tion the fact here with the idea of telling peo- 
ple what they already know about boilers, but 
merely to compare ‘THEODORE ROOSEVELT with 


pressure becomes dangerously high. 


a high-pressure boiler and the publication 
known as Zhe Outlook with a safety-valve. 


The Outlook, by affording him a weekly vent 
for his surplus steam, doubtless saves the 
RoosevELT boiler at least twice a month. 
The incomparable THEODORE has long been 
noted for his ability to go off with a roar and 
a crash, but we shall be surprised if, during the 

campaign year to come, he does not disap- 

point those who look to him eagerly for utter- 
ances vitriolic and pyro- 
technical. His safety- 
valve offers not 
slightest resistance. 
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MAKING MARY QUITE AT HOME. 


. | , AP om 
ow DO you do, Mary dear? I’m so glad you 7 _| | i t KS 
could come. ang ain 


It is an age since we met A Faas VINCI 
and we will have a nice long talk. Come A ti es ON 





yourself at home 
parlor, Bridget has n’t taken the sweeping- 
covers off the furniture. Come right into 
the nursery —a funny place to ask your 
guest, but in a cottage one has n’t much 
choice of rooms; and anyway I believe in taking your 
friends right into the heart of the family life. Let me 
take your wrap. What a dream of a gown! But you 
need n’t have dressed up for a quiet home lunch. O, you 
are going on to the Gardners to play bridge? I wonder 
they did n’t ask me, but I can’t say I am altogether sorry. 
They are always so formal that I never feel at home with 
them. Put your hat up here out of the way of the puppy; 
he eats éverything. Now sit down and let’s talk of old 
times. You'll excuse me if I keep on with my sewing; 
with three children one can’t sit idle a minute, and I 
don’t like to anyway, do you? Then I wonder if you ’d 
mind taking the bastings out of this frock? Gladys 
wants to wear it to dancing-school this afternoon. ‘Thank 
youso much, dear; you see I’m making you quite at home. 
Here’s my blessed baby! 
O, what sticky little fingers! See, Mary, he’s quite taken 
with you. Don’t you want to hold him while Bridget 
sets the table? Be careful that he doesn’t soil Gladys’s 
dress. Now tell me all about 


Tum to muzzer, pet. 
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right in and take off your things and make Sete ru Nie 
aad Wg. 
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O, not in the 
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O, excuse me just a minute THOSE SUBLIME CATHEDRALS. 
while I run up this seam on the machine. If baby won’tsit still just 


blow on this harmonica; he adores noise. You see I am making you 
athome. Luncheon, Bridget? We'll come right away. Have the other 
children come in? Harold, go and wash your hands and clean those 


THEY Have CoME THREE THOUSAND MILES ‘ro Feast THEIR EYES ON 
Irs BEAUTY, ONLY TO FIND IT HIDDEN BY SCAFFOLDING. 


grubby finger-nails. Yes, you have time—never mind if the boys are 

waiting. Mind me, Harold! O well, sit down, then, but shake hands with less girl! Why did you leave your long gloves hanging over the 
Miss Mary first. Come in, Gladys dear, it’s only Miss Mary (she’s afraid edge of the table? ‘The puppy has chewed off the thumb. You don’t 
it is a stranger). Now, Mary, will you sit here, oppositeme? I’m going need to come; I’ve slapped him well. Just stay with the baby till I pay 


to ask you to help the vegetables. Justa plain home lunch, dear, but have that woman 





Now I'll finish my lunch in peace. Have you had any- 


only Bridget, and I knew you would n’t want me to get anelaborate meal thing to eat? Didn’t you pour yourself some tea? I should have 


as though you were company. 


Where are the chops, Bridget? They thought you, would have felt enough at home to do that! I hope it is n’t 


did n’t come? That wretched butcher! Is this all the cold ham there is? _ too strong, standing so long. Gracious, it’s like lye! Gladys, tell Bridget 


Dear me! Now, Harold, 
don’t make a fuss; you will 
get enough to eat. Mother 
isn’t hungry. Boys have 
such appetites, Mary, you 
can’t think! I suppose he’ll 
have to have this big piece. 

Is that the doorbell? 
Stop peeking, Gladys. Can 
you see who it is? The 
woman who sells lace? I 
simply must see her, for 
sometimes she has real 
bargains. Excuse me, I 
won't be five minutes. And 
O, Mary, woudd you mind 
feeding the baby? This 
potato is already buttered 
and here is his glass of 
milk. Don’t spill anything 
on your pretty gown — per- 
haps Gladys can find you 
an apron. Where is the 
child? ‘Take this extra 
lunch-napkin. I won’t be 
long 

I really didn’t mean to 
be gone such an age, but 
you never in your life saw 
such bargains in Irish cro- 
chet! Have you change 
for twenty dollars? No? 
Then will you lend me a 





dollar? I haven’t quite 

enough silver. Your purse is 
with your things? ‘Thanks so 
O Mary, you care- 


much 





to bring some hot water. 














She ’s out in the yard? 
Take this pitcher and get 
some. Don’t scald your- 
self, dearie—yes, Miss 
Mary will come and help 
you. The child seems to 
think you are quite one of 
the family. 

What, it isn’t time for 
you to go! I had no idea 
it was so late; I must have 
spent an age with that lace 
woman. I’m so sorry 
about your glove, dear. 
Can’t you curl your thumb 
inside your hand? There, 
you have got a spot on 
your gown — what a pity! 
I don’t believe you spread 
that napkin well over your 
skirt. 

Good-by, dear, it has 
been so lovely to see you. 
Do come again when you 
can spend the whole day. 
O, I hope you ’ll enjoy 
your bridge party if you 
like those formal things. 
We like things that are nice 
and homey, don’t we chil- 
dren? Good-by. 

Eunice Ward. 








JUST THE OTHER WAY. 


Arctic HuNTER.—I think if your wife should wash her face, it would improve Lt he absent are not always 
her appearance forgotten. Quite fre- 
Eskimo.— Ugh! You never seen her face! quently they are roasted. 














y oo gambler takes a chance of going broke, while the only chance the captain 
of industry takes is of going to prison. 























Rural Recreation. 


Bad 
CHESTERFIELD’S CHOICE. 


op IX beautiful girls were wildly in love 
with Chesterfield Van Twinkle. All 


2] ah 
ks clever. ‘They were graduates of 
C2 America’s foremost colleges for 

Koy women, and had also studied abroad. 
Layee" Chesterfield was endowed with count- 
ak less millions, handsome features, and 

born laziness. He was a member of one 
of the oldest families. Naturally he was con- 
sidered the catch of the season. 

The mamma of Chesterfield favored her son’s 
early marriage, and pressed him to make a choice, 
He promised to choose before another 
Sabbath dawned. ‘Then the mam- 
mas of the six beautiful girls and 
Chesterfield’s mamma at 
once went into executive 
session. During this ses- 
sion a plan was outlined 
whereby each of the six 
beautiful girls would have 
a systematic fling in the 
matter of conquest. It was 
voted not to put Chester- 
field wise. 

The plan was explained 
to the six ‘beautiful girls 
and all agreed to it. A 
decision was reached 
whereby each girl should 
be entitled to Chesterfield 
for a morning, afternoon, 
or evening of the coming 
week, but in no instance 
for alonger period. Then 
they drew straws for dates. 
Phyllis led off with Mon- 
day. She took Chester- 
field out on the links right 
after breakfast. It wasa 
heavenly day! Silvery clouds 
hung low beneath the azure sky. 
Little birds sang blithely to one 
another. Phyllis gazed westward 
to the sea. She was pensive, 
sweet, and adorable. Chester- 
field was interested. 

On ‘Tuesday Agnes took him 
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‘THE SPELL OF THE SUMMER. 


’M really in an awful state, 
All power of thought I lack, 

Peculiar feelings agitate 

My region cardiac. 
I can’t keep still a minute. In- 

Termittently I blush. 
My friends all say I’m getting thin: 

I have another crash! 


Much maudlin verse | daily pen, 
As love-sick suitors do; 

Her golden hair I sing, and then 
Her eyes of shining blue. 

A saner man, no doubt, would call 
My rimes inchoate mush. 

I just can’t help it—that is all; 
I have another crush. 


So sempiternally I sing 
Of golden hair,— blue eye. 

Themes that inspire me to—— By jing! 
Who was that just went by? 

Those hazel eyes! What hair! Like jet! 
A mantling, rose-pink flush! 

By Jove! My heart will kill me yet! 
I’ve got another crush! 

N. Salsbury. 


se 


to the tennis court. She encouraged his faulty 


play. Shedid up his finger—chafed by aracket— ~ 


sacrificing her dainty lace handkerchief in the 
cause. ‘lhe soft breezes played in the wavy curls 
of her hair. She looked at Chesterfield with 
eyes that told a wondrous story. Chesterfield 
was much interested. 

On Wednesday Constance took him for a sail. 
The salt sea was on her face. It dampened 
her snow-white forehead. Her eyes were soft 
and misty. 
could tell. 


They bespoke more than tongue 
‘The sun sank deep in the west, 












IN PLAIN LANGUAGE. 


PITTSBURGH MILLIONAIRE.— So there’s a hitch in the marriage arrange- 
ment, is there? 

His Grace’s SOLiciTor. — Yes sir. 
let your daughter enter the ring at over $1,000,000, and he instructs me to say to 
you that he married his last two wives at $3,000,000. Your daughter must make 
the weight or the marriage is off. 
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I informed the Duke that you would n’t 
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City Drudgery. 
ae 


flooding the waters with a blaze of glory. A 
calm prevailed. They drifted. Chesterfield was 
very much interested. 

On Thursday Barbara took him to the cotillon. 
They sat together in an arbor and gazed out on 
soft-tinted lights. The orchids perfumed the air. 
Far away in one corner, screened by giant palms, 
an orchestra dispensed dreamy music. They 
lingered long in that enchantment. ‘The touch 
of her hands was upon him. Her soft breath 
was nigh to his. Chesterfield was impressed. 

On Friday Millicent took him to the beach. 
The waves splashed at their feet. Her eyes 
met his and searched his soul for answer. In 

them was a depth of love beyond the 
measuring of earthly beings, The 
scent of the salt seaweed was 
everywhere. The great round 
moon rose in splendor from be- 
yond the white-crested waves. 
The girl moved nearer. She sighed 
and let the golden grains of 
sand slip through her dainty 
fingers. Chesterfield was 
very much impressed. 

On Saturday ‘Teresa in- 
vited him to dinner. It 
was a dinner that a king 
would go miles just to get 
a whiff of. There were 
twenty-seven courses, 
each one better than the 
last. It took seventeen 
chefs to prepare it. The 
dinner lasted four hours. 
After it was over Teresa 
led Chesterfield to the 
hammock. “I want you 
to smoke,” she said, with 
a happy smile, and lighted 
his cigar. “If there is any- 
thing else you would like,” 

she resumed, “simply ask 
for it.” And with a howl of 
pleasure Chesterfield drew her to 
his heart. William Sanford. 


Ws a man treats his wife 
with consideration he is 
often considered to be henpecked. 








we i for Art's sake is well enough, but it is nobler to paint 
to beat the landlady. 


pot-boilers than 





IN 1961. 


OST every ocean liner lies a-waiting J 
at its pier; d 
No one sails the ocean any \ 
more, 
For all the points of interest 
are mostly over here ( 
And Baedeker on Europe is a bore. \ 


The Mona Lisa’s hanging at Mechanics- 
ville, N. Y., 
It cost a million, so the guide-books say ; 
But a millionaire would have it, and that’s 
the reason why 
Mechanicsville ’s the Louvre of U.S. A. 


The Prado has been emptied of Velasquez and 
the rest; 
A Pittsburgh plutocrat acquired the lot, 
a He presents a Spanish masterpiece to every 
dinner- guest, 
f And he’s seta pace that keeps the town a-trot. 


The Venus was shipped over, and she wasn’t 
even cracked ; 
They expressed her to Milwaukee from 
the pter; 
With a little plaster-paris they supplied the 
limbs she lacked, 
And she holds a glass of plaster-paris beer. 


There’s glee in great Chicago, which 
acquired the biggest yet, 

4 For she got the Coliseum—every stone; 

y And it just about accommodates her most 
exclusive set 

With the wildest sort of functions ever known. 


Boston has the Catacombs, a splendid place to file 
The literary efforts of the town; 

And gay New York the Pyramids,— she’s storing them awhile, 
Looking for a spot to set them down. 


ie So every ocean liner when it isn’t at its pier 
4 Is working overtime transporting freight ; 
And any point of interest that isn't over here 
Awaits an early shipment in a crate. Seymour Barnard. 





ie,” HIS OPINION. 
~ , 
ie . ta a heap o’ noration gwine on, yuh of 
\ 


late, *bout dem dar Polyggymies, out yan- 
der in I-fuh-gits-whuh-’tis,” remarked phil- 
osophical old Brother Hawhee. “De 
books and de papers is uh-givin’ ’em 
down-de-bank in great shape for hav- 
in’ haffer-dozen wives apiece. But 
lemme say, Brudder Buckaloo, 
dat fum muh standp’int dem 
x quaint gen’lemen is full as 
) much sinned ag’in as sinnin’, 
as de ’Postle says, uh-kaze why: 
Dess ’magine de puldickymunt 
of a po’ man wid a miz’ry in his 
back and six wives uh-hollerin’ 
at him fum mawnin’ twell night 
why don’t he go out and git 
a job yo’ lazy varmint, ’stid 
uh-settin’ ’round de house all 
de time like a bump on a log! 
* Dat puts de boot on de yudder 
/ side o’ de mouf to a 
: like me dat has had no less’n 
three wives hisse’f, sah.” 


pusson 


GREAT SCHEME. 


ss M** Gooppopy pays her 
four children a cent a 
dozen for swatting the flies that 

get into the house.” 
“ How does the plan work ?” 
“Nobly! When their mother is 
away the little boy holds the screen- 
door open and lets in the flies, while his 
sisters slay them with neatness and dispatch. 
Sometimes, when the good lady is absent for an hour or so, the dear 
children manage to assassinate a sufficient number of the pestiferous 
insects to enable them to pay their way into the moving-picture show 

that very blessed night.” 


OME people have such original ways of looking at things that they 
don’t see them as they are. 
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LE HOTEL 

















NEw ARRIVAL.—Eagle Hotel, huh! 


IT. VERY OFTEN DOES. 





Looks more like the Hen House to me. 













RURAL LANDSCAPE 
COMPOSITE VIEW ACCORDING TO THE Focus OF THE AMATEUR PHOTOGRAPHER, 
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HEN you and I were younger, Kate, 
And money hard to get, my dear, 
Do you recall our anxious state, 
The bore of duns and debt, my dear ? 
But ah! the table you could set — 
And how you did it, goodaess knows! — 
Oa fifty cents a dinner, net. 
’T was Youth that did it, I suppose. 





Those rolls from ’round the corner, Kate — 
Their memory still may whet, my dear! 
An appetite that ’s grown sedate, — 
And then your omelette, my dear! 
The lettuce crisp, and red rosette 
q Of ripe tomato, such as grows 
(In fancy) by some rivulet ! 
’T was Youth that did it, I suppose. 





The ham in two thin slices, Kate, 

And from the parapet, my dear, 
Where pigeons oft perambulate, 

You bring one bottle,— yet, my dear, 
Enough for two of us, you bet. 

From one to other how it goes! 
Nor needs more formal etiquette. 
’T was Youth that did it, | suppose. 





L’ENVOI. 
To-day we have few worries, Kate, 
Such comfort, too, as luck bestows. 
And yet, tho’ still we ’re téte-a-tcte — 
’T was Youth that did it, I suppose. 
Ralph Ber gengren. 
7 om 


SAME OLD THING. 


M uNNY (the village banker ).— What do you suppose the young 
fellows in ancient Rome did to pass the time? 
Puunny (the village philosopher).—O, 1 don’t know. I 
suppose they used to hang around and talk about what a punk 
town Rome was. 


HIS PICNIC. 


s W's Bluff, did you have a good time?” asked the country 
dog whose lame leg had kept him at home. 

“Vou betcha!” grinned’the other dog, who had been per- 

mitted to accompany his master to the village. ‘I caught ‘leven 


ee 


o’ them fresh town-dogs with their muzzles on! 


SIMPLE SOLUTION. 


M**. Gramercy.—I was days and days packing the trunks, 
and if those horrid customs inspectors toss the things about 
I'll never be able to get them in again. 
GrRAMERcY.—I guess there won’t be any trouble, my dear, 
after they ’ve seized all the things you ’re trying to smuggle in, 





philosopher is the 
second thoughts first. 





type of man who habitu 














ANTICIPATION. 


we | HE best part of a vacation is the looking forward to it,” bromidically 
remarked the young man. 
And _ his considerate employer, generously wishing to prolong that 
pleasure, postponed his vacation until next summer. 








CORRECTED. 


THE ARTIST.— Just a little daub of mine, you see, dear madame. 


Miss GusH (gushing/y).—Ono! You are entirely too modest. I should 
call it quite a big daub! 





——————— 


ally and invariably uses his 
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SHORT STORY! 
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WHY NOT GIVE REAL 
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GENERAL [NFORMATION 


OWING TO A DULL SEASON AND A LACK OF ae 
RAIMENT, THE BROTHERHOOD OF LOCOMOTIVE CARTOON 


WILL NOT GO OVER THE LINE OF MARCH UNTIL DARKNESS HAS 
SETTLED OER THE LAND. 


PADDED AMBULANCES WILL BE IN ATTENDANCE IN 
M CASE An SDeTOn OR AN ART DIRECTOR BE SMITTEN WITH A NEW 
| IDEA AND PRECAUTIONS TAKEN TO NOTIFY OTHER MEMBERS 
OF SAME ORGANIZATION THAT THEY MAY BREAK RANKS AND 
MAKE USE OF SAID INSPIRATION BEFORE IT BECOMES STALE. 


VALETS, CHAUFFERS AND SECRETARIES BELONGING TO COVER 


ARTISTS AND DESIGNERS OF “CLOTHES-THAT-REAL~MEN-WEAR™ 
MUST APPEAR IN PROPER LIVERY. 


COPY READERS AND MEMBERS OF BUSINESS OFFICE 
STAFFS, ENTER THIS PAGEANTAT THEIR OWN RISK. 


PRESS AGENTS WILL NOT BE ALLOWED TO MARRY OFF 
ARTIST CLIENTS TO THEIR MODELS OR ADVERTISE DOMESTIC 
TROUBLES UNTIL AFTER REVIEWING STAND HAS BEEN PasseD 























tn the Baseball Spotlight. 














VII. —JAKE DAvuBERT, First-BASEMAN OF THE 
‘TROLLEY DODGERS. 


LO, AND BEHOLD! 


“ ke the bread-line!” 
“Ah, yes! What a long and sinuous 


» ¢ 99 


bread-line that is! 

“Isn't it? Did you ever see such a perfect 
bread-line in your life?” 

“Never. And I doubt if, in any of the annals 
of the past, you can find any instance where a 
bread-line reached such a flower of perfection. 
You are to be congratulated.” 

“Tt is true. There have been times, to be 
sure, as told in the Bible and elsewhere, when 
famines have visited the land and people have 
starved by the hundreds, but I call your atten- 
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SPEEDOMETERS FOR 


_cans are great people.” /://is O. Jones. 


PUCK 


tion to the fact that this is not the same propo- 
sition. Our problem is different.” 

“Exactly so. ‘There would be no credit in 
having a bread-line in time of panic.” 

“That’s the point. Our great invention con- 
sisted in producing a bread-line in the very 
center of the richest city of the richest country 
of the civilized globe.” 


99 


“ Marvelous! 


along, in good times or bad.” 
“Wonderful !” 

“And not only that, but we do it 
without Government enactment such as 
is necessary when our better classes 
need protection. [tis supported 
entirely by private charity.” 

* But private charity surely 
does n’t furnish those who stand 
in the bread-line.” ; 
“QO. by no means! That would be / 4, 
asking too much. ‘They are furnished a 
by civilization.” 
“ How perfectly ideal! You Ameri- 


od 
TO AN AVIATOR. 


LY, and the world will cheer you, 
Fall, and you ‘re down and out. 
A trip to the sky sends your spirits high, 
But a dip may make you doubt. 


Soar, and the winds uphold you, 
Sink, and you ‘re lost in the a'r. 
And with all your pains to control your planes, 
They may land you anywhere! 
Ella Randall Pearce. 
so 


OVERHEARD IN HADES. 


inst ImMp.— Ananias won't be so lonely now. 
Seconp ImMp.— Why ? 
Firsr Imp.—There’s a theatrical press-agent 
coming to-morrow. 


y m 
ST 
~—w) Ao 

iz Wy 


7 
MTT rf 


=> 
t Ge 
/ Mi Ngee 


PORCH ROCKERS. 


Mrs. Rockrorp.—I've rocked seventy-nine miles since breakfast. What have you done to-day ? 


Mrs. BACKANFORTH.— OQ, it’s so warm that I’ve been taking it easy. I’ve rocked only forty-two. 


“And not only that, but we keep it right 





LOST. 


te upon a time there was a street, and in 

this street the problem of rapid transit 
had been solved to everyone’s satisfaction. But 
there is no such street any more. For the very 
day the world got wind of the wonder which had 
come to pass, a vast crowd rushed in excitedly, 
and the entire street, to the last vestige, was 
carried away in the form of souvenirs. 







SO CONSIDERATE! 


‘Well, are you through? 1’m going to turn now!” 
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WEEK BEGINNING AUGUST TWENTY-EIGHTH. 


Academy of Music, 14th St. and Irving Place. Stock Com- 
pany in repertoire. Evenings 8:15. 

American Theatre Roof Garden, qg2d St. W. of Bway. 
Vaudeville. Twelve All-Star Acts. Evenings 8:15. 

Astor, Bway and 45th St. ‘Seven Days.”” Evenings 8:15. 

Brighton Beach Music Hall, Brighton Beach. All-Star Vaude- 
ville. Daily, 2:45 and 8:30, 

Broadway, 41st and Bway. Lew Fields in ‘The Henpecks.” 
Evenings 8:15. 

Casino, Bway and 39th. Sam Bernard in *‘ He Came from 
Milwaukee.”’ Evenings 8:15. 

Century (formerly New Theatre) Roof Garden, 62d St. and 








sth Av. Elliott Schenck’s Orchestra in Summer-Night 
**Pop"’ Concerts. Evenings 8:15 
Cohan's, Bway and 43d St.“ Get-Rich-Quick Wallingford’ 


with Hale Hamilton. Evenings 8:15. A new view of the 
confidence-man. 

Colonial, Bway and 62d St. All-Star Vaudeville. Daily 
matinees.  Kvenings 8:15. : 

Columbia, Bway and 47th. Burlesque. Daily matinees 2:15 
Evenings 8:15. 

Criterion, Bway and ajth. John Hyams and Leila McIntyre 
in “The Girl of My Dreams,’ a new musical play 
livenings 8:15. 

Folies Bergére, 46th St. and Bway Musical Revue and 
Cabaret Show, * Hello Paris!’" Evenings 8 : 15. 

Gaiety, 46th and Bway. ** Excuse Me.”’ A Pullman Carnival. 
Evenings 8:15. 

Globe, Bway and 46th St. Valeska Suratt in “The Red 
Rose,” a new musical comedy, Kvenings 8:15. 

Grand Opera House, 8th Av. and 23d, Corse Pay ton's Stock 
Co. in repertoire. Evenings 8:15. 

Irving Place Theatre, Irving Place and 15th St. Stock Ccm- 
pany in repertoire. Evenings 8:15. 

Jardin de Paris, the New York ‘Theatre Roof Garden. 
“ Ziegfield Real Follies of 1011.” 

Keith & Proctor’s, Fifth Ave., Bway and 28th St. All-Star 
Vandeville. Daily Matinees Evenings 8:15, 

Knickerbocker, Bway and 38th St. * The Siren,’ a new 
musical comedy, with Donald Brian. Evenings 8:15. 

Liberty, 42d St. W. of Bway. Christie Macdonald in ** The 
Spring Maid.” Evenings 8:15. 

Maxine Elliott's. 39th St. E. of Bway. Henrietta Crosmin 
in * The Real Thing,’ a new comedy. Evenings 8:15. 

New Amsterdam, 42d St. W. of Bway. “The Pink Lady.” 
Evenings 8:15. A musical comedy de /uxe founded 
ou “La Satyre.” 

New Brighton Theatre, Brighton Beach. All-Star Vaude- 
ville. Evenings 8:15. Daily matinees. 

Playhouse, 48th St. FE. of Bway. Doug!as Fairbanks in ‘A 
“Gentleman of Leisure.” Evenings 8 : 30. 

Thirty-ninth Street, 30th nr. Bway. John Mason in “As a 
Man Thinks.”” Evenings 8:15. 

Victoria Theatre and Roof Garden. 42d St. and Rwavy 
Hammerstein's All-Star Vaudeville. Daily matinees 
Evenings 8:15. 3 

Winter Garden, Bwav and soth St. Gertrude Hoffmann and 
‘La Saison des Ballets Russes.". Evenings 8:15. 























ACCESSIBLE. 


{HE trouble with you is,” said 
Whittler, “that you don’t 
Know how to select a place 
for the summer. The only 
place that suits you is so far 

away that 1 can’t come more 
than once a month.” 

“And if you get one where you 

can come,” interrupted Mrs. Whittler, 

“then it isn’t comfortable.” 

“Um! That’s only because you don’t know 
what good things are right under your eye. 
Now, here is Bramble Creek—has every pos- 
sible advantage, and is only two hours from 
town; I can get back and forth with ease, and 
it’s an ideal location. Besides, I have engaged 
a cottage there for the summer.” 

“What!” 

“That ’s what I said.” 

“ How much did you pay?” 

“ Never mind.” 

“It was an outrageous price, I will venture.” 

“Come with me and be happy—get the roses 
back to your cheeks—eight bedrooms, fine 
piazza, bathing at your feet, splendid delivery 
service, ocean breezes blowing in rooms day and 
night—a paradise on earth. We start at once. 
You’ve had your way for years. It’s now my 
turn to choose.” 

Mrs. Whittler’s heart misgave her, but she 
obeyed as a good wife should. 

The next day found them in the cottage at 
Bramble Creek—one of a long row—and there 
was not the slightest doubt in the world that it 
was right on the water. 

At night they settled down on the piazza. 

“Wonderful place, eh?” said Whittler. He 
slapped his cheek surreptitiously. 

“Was n’t that a mosquito?” 
Whittler suspiciously. 

“Might have been a chance one.” 

“There’s another. Why, the place is fairly 
alive with them!” 
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said Mrs. 








THE ORIGINAL 





pee rae 


ICE-BOX. 


His Roya. HIGHNEss. — By my halidom, but Sir Smithereens hath marvelous endurance. 


This maketh his fifth joust on this baking hot day, yet he seemeth as fresh as y® proverbial daisy. 


“They come only one night in the summer, 


the agent told me. 
get it over with. 


This is the night. Better 
They won’t come any more.” 


Suddenly a loud strain of music burst from 
the cottage next door. 

““What’s that?” asked Mrs. Whittler, starting 
and turning pale. 


mo ae 
/ A 





A JUST GRIEVANCE. 


*¢ And I heard someone call THAT a lobster! 


? 


they certainly have a nerve 





Well, 





“Sounds like one of the best 
phonographs made. Great inven- 
tion, that. Nothing like it since 
Galileo discovered that the sun 
did n’t rise and set.” 

* But, my dear, we don’t control it.” 

The next morning after breakfast 
Whittler settled down to a quiet 
smoke. The maid approached. 

“Man to see you, sir.” 

“Who is he?” 

“Says he’s on very important 
business.” 

Whittler turned 
handsome stranger. 

“You may not know it, sir, but I 
represent the largest pickle establish- 
ment in the world. Came to take 
your order.” 

Whittler gave him an order to get 
rid of him. Fifteen minutes went 
by. Then came another man. 

“We deliver at your door free. 
Groceries fresh from town. You 
know the firm, of course. Largest 
grocers in 7 

At noon Whittler had seen 
eight men, not to mention three 
beggars and a pack-peddler. 

The next morning he took the 
train to town—to rest up. He 
stayed three days. When he 
came back Mrs. Whittler said: 

“My dear, I am so glad that you 
came. Will you see people to-day, 
that I can catch up?” 

Whittler surveyed her grimly. 
“T won’t have time,” he said. 
“Why not?” 


and faced a 





to move you ali home 


peace and quiet.” 
masterful manner over in the corner. 





“ Because I came to pack up. I am going 


| ad 
“ And lose the rent?” 
“Lose everything, if need be, to get back to 
Then he took her in his 


“ My dear,” he said, “do you know what my 


conclusion is about the great American summer 
problem for families ?” 


“ No.” 


“Well, it’s about like this: When a summer 


place is really fit to live in, it’s so far away that 
you can’t get to it; and when it’s accessible 
it’s unlivable.” 


Thos. L. Masson. 








THE WAY OF IT. 


Mrs. GRoGAN.— Oi hear Kelly was in an 


automobeel accident. 

Mrs. DooLey.— Yis. Little Timmy Riley 
across th’ way threw a brick at wan, and it 
landed on Kelly’s face! 











Upon the Strong Wings 





of Quality and Purity over fifty years ago 
“ The Old Reliable ’’ 


Budweiser 


mounted to the top of the world’s bottled beers and 
never ending fidelity to Quality and Purity has kept 
it at the top—its mildness and exquisite taste also helped 
to build its popularity. 





Bottled only (with corks or crown caps) at the 


ANHEUSER-BUSCH BREWERY 
St. Louis, Mo. 














PHOTOGRAVURES 
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STATION AND FOUR ACES. 
Photogravure in Carbon Black, 15 x 19 in. 


PRICE ONE DOLLAR. 


the PUCK PROOFS. 


Send Ten Cents for Catalogue containing over 


By Gordon Grant. 
This is but one example of 


Sixty Miniature Reproductions. 














Address 





PUCK » 295-309 Lafayette St., New York 


WHITE LIEs. 
We sat in the moonlight—my lady-and I— 
And looked at the clouds that went scurry- 
ing by. 
At our feet spilled the waves of a turbulent 


sea, 


‘* As eternal as love,” said my lady to me. 


‘* As eternal as our love,’’ I whispered. 
**Tt’s true 
No one else in the universe loves as we do.” 


And perhaps every pair up in Venus and 

Mars 

Thought that moment of lovers in neighbor- 
ing stars. 


Thought that moment, and cared no whit 
more than we two, 

For I know that I lied, and I know that 
she knew. 


Ainslee’s Magazine. 


“HEAR Dubbleigh over there brag- 
ging about his wife.” 

“ What’s he saying?” 

“He’s telling Brown that all he is 
he owes to her.” 

“Humph! Do you call that brag- 
ging ?”— Boston Transcript. 


PuysicaL LIMITATIONS. 

There was a very. stupid play pre- 
sented early last season, an “adapta- 
tion” it was called by the author. 
Even the best-natured critics went 
away in disgust. One newspaper rep- 
resentative turned to the other and 
said: 

“If that jumble had been presented 
on the other side of the water it 
would have been hissed. As _ there 
were a lot of foreign visitors present, 
I wonder that it wasn’t.” 

“It really is a wonder,” was the 
other’s response. “I would like to 
have hissed myself, but you can’t 
yawn and hiss at the same time.” — 
Metropolitan Magazine. 








Ask for the brand that has made Cocktail 
drinking popular. Accept no substitute. 


Simply strain through 
cracked ice, and serve. 


Martini a in base) and Manhattan (whiskey 
base) arethe most popular. A tallgood dealers, 


A BOTTLED 
DELIGHT 


Club Cocktails 





| the very best. C. 












handed down from 
1810 ancestry 


OLD 
OVERHOLT 
RYE 


a whiskey with a charac- a 
ter—a delicious rich mel. fren | 
lowness all its own 
Well worth asking 
for—insisting upon, ¢ 
if necessary ¥ 
—by name 








Distilled and 
Bottled in 
bond by 
Malis 
A. Overholt & Co. 
Pittsburgh, Pa. 











NATURALLY. 


‘* How can you show yourself in such a 


conspicuous bathing-suit ? ”’ 

‘* Well, if I didn’t want to show myself, 
I would n’t have need of such a conspic- 
uous bathing-suit.”"—A/eggendorfer Blatter. 


Every lover of a good cocktail should insist that Ab- 
bott’s Bitters be used in making it ; insures your getting 
W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 


PRoor oF It. 
Mrs. Dresser. — But, George, you 
surely don’t consider yourself a financier? 
Mr. Dresser.—Certainly I do. How 
do you suppose I’ve kept from paying 
your milliner’s bill for so long if 1’m nota 
financier ?— Catholic Standard and Times. 


Letrinc Him Know. 
“You want to go back to your hus. 
band, do you? How did you tell him?” 
“] bought myself a new hat and sent 
him the bill.” —Fvegende Blatter. 


“\VHAT are you going to raise in your 

















HELPING Dap. 


Jounny.—Papa, would you be glad 
if I saved a dollar for you? 

Papa.—Certainly, my son. 

Jounny.—Well, I saved it for you, 
all right. You said if I brought a first- 
class report from my teacher this week 
you would give me a dollar, and I 
didn’t bring it— Red Hen. 
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‘replied Mr. Groucher.— Washington Star. 





flower garden?” 
“The neighbors’ chickens, I suppose,” 


















HENRY 


PAPER WAREHOUSE, 


32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street. 
BRaNcH WarknousE : 20 Beekman Street, 











LINDENMEYR & SONS 






H New York. 





All kinds of Paper made to order. 










Kt } es a high, glowing,dur- 
able poliab fo o ail metals, but thespolish 






Bar Keepers Friend| 


lasts, it will shine on! It benefits all metals, minerals © 
wood while pa agg bm em. 25c 1 ]b box, For sale by drug- 
ni 





and dealers. d 2c stamp for sample to 
Hoffman, 295 E. Washington St. sndianapolis, In 
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Two chorus-girls were dining at 
Sherry’s. -One of them said 

“*When I accepted Eddie, last night, 
he told me that he was in the seventh 


heaven.” 
“Yep, sure thing,” said the other. 


“There are five others besides me that 
he’s been engaged to this season. I 


! THE CHAMPAGNE was his third heaven only a couple of 
Or BoTTLED months ago. Good luck to you, Sadie.” 


—ZIllustrated Sunday Magazine. 


BREWED By MILLER AT WV TTRANGL 4 Repp.— Do you believe in this 
custom of breaking a bottle of cham- 
pagne over the bow of a new ship? 
GREENE.—I certainly do. It brings 
A z00d luck to the ship. 
AT THE Wronc Enp. . “Well, I know ae vessel where 
A faker passed through a small town selling pumps which he claimed would | they never broke any wine over her 
force water without any pipe. A native bought one and sweated at the handle, | bow and she made a very successful 
but no water appeared. He asked for an explanation. | voyage.” 
“Why,” said the faker, as he drove on, “the sucker is at the wrong end of | “Name the vessel, please?” | 


the pump.” —Afetropolitan. | “The Ark!”— Yonkers Statesman. 
ONE ADVANTAGE. | H IG H 
WHERE SMILES AND FRESH AIR ARE UNKNOWN, | *<2202v00's 00% ny BALI 























And gives you such a jar 
Has flourished since the day 
When Thespis was a star. 


ag te has things pat, 
Jould tell : they go, 
But a "ast fad bie of - G RATI FI ES 
A moving-picture show. SATIS FI ES 
Such shows have fixed his tri 
a CHEERS 
There’ ime to descri 
en hg AND 
—Louisville Courier-Journal. REFRES H ES 


IT REMAINS to be determined 
whether the whitewash man or Sold at all first-class cafes and by jobbers. 
the tar man will get the job when | a a 
the Lorimer investigation is con- | 


cluded.— St. Paul Pioneer Press. 























A Family “ Playground" in the New York Tenement District. 








THOUSANDS of babies and nursing mothers are too sick to be taken to our fresh air 
homes, Sea Breeze, Junior Sea Breeze and Caroline Rest. We must therefore care for 
them in their tenement homes. 


such a 


myself, / oe will buy pure 
» milk for a sick 
Blatter. | eo e 


st that Ab- : $10.00 
jour getting , i will restore a 
», Md. ° 
nursing mother 
to health. 


“Hundreds 


rge, you As A.1.C. P. Visitors FIND THEM. of Waliies As A.1.C.P. Nurses LEAVE THEM. | 


eet have been Saved and Mothers Restored to Health by the A. I. C. P. 


o. How 


a paying HOW MANY WILL YOU HELP? Don’t ignore the generous impulse to 


in ont a give until it is too late. 


1a Times. 


onspic- 











Jimmie Needs New Shoes for School. 


_ He hasn't been wearing any during vacation because the pair he wore to school last year are now soleless. 
our nus Teacher won't allow him inside the school barefooted. Father earns hardly enough, after paying the rent for a 
| him?” few rooms, to buy the bare necessities of fife for Jimmie’s brothers and sisters. “Tis distressing combination of MALICIOUS 
and sent circumstances threatens Jimmie’s education. ' 

How would you like to have your children go to school or work in Jimmie’s shoes > PAINTER.—O, Nature is my best friend! 

The A. 1. C. P. knows of thousands of needy and deserving boys and girls who must have shoes for Tue Summer Grnt.—Is that the reason you slander her so? 
school, Last year it spent for shoes alone nearly $7,000. ) 


WON’T YOU HELP JIMMIE? ———_—_—— 


Sliced Oranges with a dash of Abbott's Bitters 


” 
suppose, — are appetizing and healthful. Sample by mail, 25 cts. 
tton Star. i eer sa A SUGGESTION: in stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 

J « . “] - 








e in y.our —Fliegende Blitter 





Nate Have a lawn party or a a 


| a " oe | err os 
sons || 3 REE oe cane Wintel oes! Met Meee = 8) Tohacco Habit Banishad 


SE , = -_ literature. ‘Tom.— Then in the mouth DR. ELDERS’ TOBACCO BOON BANISHES all 
> sy * | 


—— . 7 > forms of Tobacco Habit in 72 to 120 hours. A posi- 
you kissed her not. — Boston tive, quick and permanent relief. Easy to take. 


iknw YORK. 3 333 ne : ar. Ff 3 y > Send gifts to Transcript. No craving for Tobacco after the first dose. One 











ree boxes fo nary cases. We ran- 
a b 5 , : be : : ‘ R.S. MINTURN, Treas. rayne ~y qruay ease mb wr meen Sent 
wy Sip D105 Bact Gand Se. |. “TELL meaboutSpain,roman-| {5,,csiitariuns Deok te Ot Josephs ie 
WY ; NEW YORK tic Spain. . |= ; inant cmmtaninumiiaaiass 
ES\Z . a ee ee) United Charities Building “Well,” said the motorist,| [ej@) OM mr.4m ~)5 1-601). Ve Psi\4| 
ner ; “there area few bad placesas you = am 
and Those He Received. . : USE GREAT ENGLISH REMEDY Me 
nd , a yes i . 7 : es come down the mountains, but in BLAIR’S PILLS cme my 
Pets New York Association for Improving the Condition of the Poor the main the roads are pretty) [sare grrEcTiVE. 50c. 451.00 Ream 


eueret R. FULTON, CUTTING, Presivent. | g00d.”— Washington Herald. [_ORUGGISTS, or 93 Henry St., Brooklyn, N.Y. PEG 
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BACK 
TO WORK? 


Why not conserve the energy 
and strength acquired by 
rest and recreation’? 


Evans’ 


Ale 


will help to keen you in prime 
condition all the time and enable 
you to pat the best there isin you 
into your work. Promotes high 
physical equipment. 


On tap. In Bottles or Splits. 
©. H. EVANS & SONS, Hudson, N. Y. 








THE LANpDLApy.—At our table, Mr. 
Bjinks, it is customary to return thanks 
at each meal. 

‘THE New Boarper.—That’s fine! 
I like it lots better than paying cash.— 
Toledo Blade. 








CELEBRATED 
HATS 


For Fall and Winter 


NOW ON SALE 


178-180 Fifth Ave. 
181 Broadway 


Chicago Philadelphia 
The Wellington 914 Chestnut st. 


AccreditedAgencies in all Principal 
Cities of the World 











FaTaAL VAUDEVILLAINIES. 
First ViLLain.—I’m going on a 
vacation. 
Second Dirro.—You’re lucky. 
Firsr Vittain.—Where’s the best 
place to go for a good long rest? 
Second Dirro.—The cemetery, I 
cuess, : 
| May, donot hold me back, Horatio! 
By all the everlasting gods, Pil do’t.| 
—Evening Sun. 


ALLITERATIVE. 

“Joined in June” is the way a 
Southern newspaper heads a wedding 
report. This suggests a few other 
alliterations, as, ‘“ Fastened in Febru- 
ary,” “Mated in May,” “Attached in 
August,” “Spliced in September,” and 
“Divorced in December.” — Boston 
Lranscript. 


Notriuinc WRrRonc. 

“My! Miss Ma’r,” said the old 
dirky to the young lady of the house 
the morning after her coming-out ball, 
“vou sho’ did look sweet las’ night. 
Mv! I hardly knowed you. Dey 
Wis n't a thing about you dat looked 

tchel."— Richmond Christian Ad- 
Vocate, 



























A bottle full 


| 
f lity and 
PEARS’ | [#222 
> Snappy 
| | goodness 


that is a delight 

to the eye anda 

joy to the palate. 
Ask for it at the Club, 
Cafe or Buffet Insist 


on Blatz. Correspon- 
dence inyited direct. 





Don't simply “get a cake of | 
soap.” Get good soap. Ask for | 
Pears’ and you have pure soap. 
Then bathing will mean more 
than mere cleanliness; it will be 


a luxury at trifling cost. | 
Sales increasing since 1789. 





MILWAUKEE 


| a _ “lef THE FINEST 














ecw _— : jv pe BEER EVER 
“SEE AMERICA FIRST.” | Pre BREWED 





80 
ALWAYS THESAME 
GOOD OLD Gag 





“Wuar is a soldier of fortune, pa?” 

“A soldier of fortune, son, is a 
vagabond who fights for anybody who 
asks him, and then puts up an awful 
scream for help from his own country 
when he gets into trouble.”— Cleveland 
Llain Dealer. 


P uck P roofs 


pro 8 from PUCK 


Copyright 1908 by Keppler & Schw 











Comeheny ot Rapbirs BAY—LAKE OF Bays, HIGHLANDS OF ONTARIO. 
Grand Trunk Railway. 


GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER, 
“Its Purity Has Made It Famous.’ 
5U0c. per case of 6 glass stoppered bottles. 


“Now, Johnny,” said the teacher, “you may try your hand at writing a short | 
story.” A few minutes later Johnny handed up his slate on which was written: 
“Us boys all loves our teacher.” — Harper's Bazar. 
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A nv mete: 





THE FIRST APUINETT. 
Ry Carl Hassman 


Photogravure in Carbon Black 13 X 1934 in. 
PRICE ONE OCELAR. 


| Smaller Size, 11 x 8 in 


A Rich Mellow Bevera ge | THROES" ae Be PUCK 
accept no For Saletverywhere 


Catalogue with over Sixty 
Miniature Reproductions 
SUBSTITUTE | 


Address PUCK, 
295-309 Lafayette Street, New York 






























































































